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cook to oversleep himself, which he had done very success-
fully. So there was only tea and coffee for the morning
supper and we started the last day's fast fasting, so far as
solid food was concerned.
The day's proceedings were rather dreary in consequence
of all these factors, but there was some compensation in the
multiplying of indications that these better pastures had not
been neglected by the desert animals. A pair of horns of the
Rim gazelle was picked up from the sands, on which were
frequent traces also of the Oryx, whose dry dung, in places
fairly recent, has the sweet smell of musk. Our hunters
strayed from the course in high hopes of bringing back some-
thing to make high festival withal on the feast day. But
they all returned empty-handed except for a brace of hares,
and the party that assembled round the camp-fire for the
last formal breaking of the fast was in querulous mood.
It was Hasan Khurr al Dhib who first spotted the young
crescent high up in the sky several minutes before sunset.
It was fully ten minutes later that I saw it, while one or two
of the others under Hasan's guidance had picked it up before
me. The argument of the previous evening was of course
reopened, but my criticism of the afternoon's rate of pro-
gress—I had insisted on remaining with the baggage party
as a protest against the straggling of the rest and had an-
nounced my intention of walking for the whole of the next
day—took pride of place until the conversation was turned
into a channel of greater interest.
We had filled our waterskins at Ibrahima on February 4th
for a six days' march,but there had been no attempt to econo-
mise or control consumption. The water was now nearly
finished after only four days and Zayid urged that a party
should be sent to Naifa to bring back a supply to our next
camp. It was obvious that they had no intention of making a
vigorous effort to get to cAin Sala—which, proved to be about
40 miles distant—on the morrow, and I strongly resisted the
proposal. But we have no water, said Zayid. I thought he
was exaggerating or lying and answered hotly: Well, you
can do without, surely, for one day, if I have done without
for more than a month. What's more, if there's but little

